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Franklin Square, H.Y. 11010 
Dear led, 

Trite as it seems and no matter what the odds, it remains true that where there is 
life there is hope. So, let us hope for the miracle your doctors do not expect! 

1 could have died from the first venous thrombosis in 1975 . I could have died from 
the mistakes made when I had a plastic artery placed in my left thigh. I almost did 
twiee. The second time the surgeons, working until 2 a.m. , had not expected me to 
survive, as they told me the next day. (There were two emergency operations after the 
insertion of the plastic artery.) The local cardiologist did not tell me what he told my 
family doctor, that he did not expect me to live through the open-heart suegery in 1989. 

Sure, I was lucky. I still hope I'll continue to be this lucky because I was just 
£old that l/va had three small strokes. 

So, however long the odds, continue to hope. You lose nothing by it. You are as 
prepared as y$u can be. Try to live as close to normal a life as you can. 

I know what thag means. I’ve been on borrowed time for so many years! 

I do not mean to syggest that all medical problems are alike in this and, ob- 
viously, they are not. 

But I do meanifi sake the most you can of each day. 

tad it does not hurt a bit to think of the good things we have done! 

So, despdte what you say, I hope for the miracle for you. 


Sincerely ; 



